








HANDBOOK of the CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM, LABOUR ON THE FARM, 
FARM SERIES. SOIL OF THE FARM. EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 
“Treat of practical and scientific farm | LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM, DAIRY OF THE FARM. 
manage molt useful additions to our | CROPS OF THE FARM, PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 
agriovitural literature.” —FIELD. ANIMAL LIFE ON THE FARM. 2/6 each. remiss the 
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PARIS. EXHIBITION. Sales during 1888, 12.404,820 Bottles. 
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“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


" STATION FARS 


192, "FLEET STREET. 


THE MATRIMONIAL HERALO AND 





TasHion GAZETTE is the 
rigmal —- 7 ae po Ay Higt-Clae 
Ip (teductions Tae argest »né most suceessfui 
Meuim Agency im i World Price 4. in 


PR Veiene 1 = Ad ome hasior, @, Lambe Conduit 
tr 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


Whet will Restore the HAIR OF YOUTH? 


Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 









Por 72 years it has 
never failed to yo 
y oF tinted 


restore «re 

halr, either in youth 
or age 

Tt errests tiling, 
causes lumeriant 
giowth. ts permenent, 
and perfectiy harm- 


airdreseers aad 
pa ae te _ Cueuiare es 
® ppl catio 


Wholesale 
$i and 1. Ber 


Agente & NOVENDEN 6 sows 
oh, W 291-95 City Road, B.C. 


-BRILL’S 
SEA SALT. 


144. per Bath. 
BRACING AND REFRESHING. 
_ OF ALL CHEMISTS, &c. 














LUGGAGE PASSENGER, ac. 
Por HOTELS, MANSIONS, ac 


LP GS aes 


CLARK, BUNNETT &CO., Lim., 


RATHBONE PLACE, W. 








ASSURANCE COMPANY 








PUNCH, 


| LEA& PERRINS' SAUCE. 


| [EA& PERRINS’ SAUCE. | 
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FRY’S PURE 
CONCENTRATED C O C O A 


SOLUBLE 
“TI consider it a very rich, delicious Cocoa-”—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 


BOURNEMOUTH. 
ROYAL BATH H 


Petronised by H.B.H. Prince of W 
five acrrs, with 1000 feet sea net Coe 


Owcy Hore: on* East Clif” Fixed modersns at 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONS OF THE MOST BCONOMIca, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELA IN THE KI en 








SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mesrs, SAMUEL 
eet Sine wevecmey 






MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
ELECTRO PLATE 


new Itivernatep Carta- 
Loe vs, containing about 
300 Engravings. This 
furnishes cetails of the 
various departments, 
‘"~ Price ts, &c. 

cus 6 A M UEL 
RROTHERS: “Wear 
Reswrixe “ Pasarces 
(Regd) are eer | 
adapted for BOYS’ 
* Brow ” Sure. HARD WEAR. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 











Get s bottic to-dey of PERRY DAVi6#’ PAIn- 
best and most widely-known 
World. lt instantly Relieves 


KILLER, the Oidest 
Family Medicine in 
and Cures Severe Seaids, burns, 





Sprains, 
~- im the Side, Joints, 
nd Kheumatic Pains, 
at srr and 299 per bottie. 


Toothache, Headache. 
end Limbs and ail Neura 
aay Chemist can upp 4 


LEA & PERRINS SAUCE. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


Purchasers should see 
that the Label on 
every _— e of the 
origin. 

Wereeste rehire Sauce 
dears the sign ature. 


Lea hirenig 











Oriental = 
= Tooth 
* \d we BURY Pas te. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


HOLLOW 
GROUND 























Bold Wholesale by ee | 
Proprietors. Wo 

Crosse & Blac hwell, 
Londoa. 


Retail every whe 








SHEFFIELD snisesert: 
Lenden, cr from the Eee oe — 


ln Case Compile’ 


BEST « Sarest D 


N TLERICE 
GOLD BY ALL CHEMIST . 





Scar oi amg] "ESSE RAZORS, 
nice 2/6. OS See » GOLDEN HAIR 
urn nn aac) GOLD TINE 


Lswwrtrrastenet PO PERFECTLY HARMLESS. 


Sold by Perfumers and Chye mists throughout 
the World 


Agents: BR. HOVENDEN & SONS, Loxpos 


COOPER'S CORDIAL 
ESSENCE OF GINGER 


ie highly efficacious in Goutv Affections, Spasms, 
Fiatuience, Sickness, Giddiness, Colic, Cramp, 
c. Taken at Bedtime, produces re- 
. Od, de. d., and lis., post free, 
from the Laboratory of 
COOPER & C®@., Pharmaceutics! Chemists, 

0, Gloucester Road, South Kensington. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889. 
CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 


PEPTONIZED "s==" 
eae, COCOA ano MILK 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 
DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 
(PATENT). 


NO DICESTION NEEDED. 
Tins, Is. Gd. and 2s. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


price] /- 0ST FREE 1/ 
JOHN B BRINSMEAD & & SONS’ 


Pre bay a a 








.- oe Jom= - emnaD 
& Sons. Pianofor te Me he by Special aie ia 
te Her Koyal Highness the 5 ¢ 

14, 20. and 22. Wigmore Bt 


_DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of ras STOMACH, HEARTH U KN, 
HEADACHE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION 
180, BOND STREET. and all Chemists. 














\ 
| 
ct | GORE THROATS CURED IN 4 ftw fom | 
\ 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S — 


WHITAKER & GROSSMITH 


“WHITE CLOVER’ 


TEE FAVOURITE Sane TEE Sas, 
%, Gd. of Chemists, Perfumers, Stores, or ding | 


2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 





/CONDY’S FLUID, 


USED IN ALL HOSPITALS. 
Cowpr's Rewepiat From 
For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats, 
Uicerated Throats. Safe, speedy, cheap gargs 


Slight cases cut short at once. 


CONDY’S 


Is the well-known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For Wounds, Foul Sores, Ulcers, Cancers, Burs 
Invaluable as Lotion, Gargiec. or Injection 
Book of directions and medi: with 
bottle, or free by post om application te 
CONDY’S FLUID WORKS 
&, TURNMIL!. STREET, LONDON, ac 


ALL THE YEAR ROUND. | 


TIDMAN’S $222) 
idan SEA | 
SALT, 














the diges' 
organs, and gives Ceopenty 10 
the whole system. 


, braces the a 
Sold Everywhere. Bewosre of I mitations. 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES | 


BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & ky LOND 

















don Foes 


The vEIGIE® 1. aed Beet Was the nasme CAREY 
stomped o ery yord. Ash & 

















~~ by 
Botanic Medicine Co. como ut 





CARR’ S V STAMPED. 1 LADDER Wes | 
for VENETIAN BLIND 
From ai Lronmoncers and yorubhiss Draper 
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« Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. 
IV. 

“Tue British Matron 
is a solid fact,’ 

Kemarked my guide. 
* Behold her in the 
act [eulture!”— 

Of modish Maiden- 

] saw a 6 ous Wo- - 
man, eb-ceeed. 
red, 

| With oe m_, 


keen A pr lance, 
grizzled head 

Much like a well-fed 
vulture. 


“ An eye like Mars,” 
full-orbed and 
militant, 

A surging bust ) mea 
every creak and 

Spake of fierce = 
and fashion. 

Its laces stirred, its 
jewels shook and 
gleamed ’ 

A broad much millin- 
ered wee she 

| seemed 








Of Juno in a passion. 


That boudoir virginal, secluded, sweet, 
| Was storm-tost by the dame’s indignant heat, 
Like some shy bower of roses 
| Smitten by a tempest. ‘Such fine 


\I ee me ight have marked the plain- 
ward path 
Of idol-hating Moses,” 


, my guide, *‘ the truth you 
hit but half. 
| Tis not the weuhip of the Golden Calf 
Rouses righteous anger. 
| "Tis that her daughter there has dared incline 
At other than a fitly gilded shrine. 
Hark to her tongue’s hot clangour ! ” 


| The girl’s flushed face before the torrent hows 
Half frightened, d half resentful. Vulgar 
rows’ 


Do shame the secret places 
Of Caste and Culture. Billingsgate might own 
That rage — countenance, that strident 
yne 
Those furious grimaces, 
| * How a you—minx ?’ — Yes, she has 
| deride 
The t beniaflons boy who sought her as his bride, 
To share his couch and carriage, 
His million and his mortal dulness. Fool! 
Rebellious to the Matron’s golden rule, 
The true morale of marriage. 


‘“ Now see her lover! He’s a Hercules, 
And os s his Omphale. U his knees, 
He, the much-lauded hero 
Of many @ football scrummage! At her side, 
he green-room Ciree, e’en athletic pride 
Sinks suddenly to zero. 


“The muscle-mania, the fierce rage to race. 
Hit hard, kick high, pull fast, "tyat on the 


Fiser the sole modern zealot 
A supertine Society tolerates ; 
Other enthusiasts it scorns and hates 
As Sparta did her helot. 
“This youth holds many ‘records;’ he is 
Tecko med 
To have ‘cut’ LowsHanxs’ best by half a 


, Second ; 
His ‘ pots’ are almost numberless. 





UNTILED: OR. THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 


“ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans: je veux vous contenter.”” 


Le Diable Boitenr. 


And this plump a 
With banter cool, olds him with an eye 
Whose gr ‘ keen and slumberless. 


“What marvel that cur Matron waxes 
grim ? 
This Mad his from the slums get hold of Aim 
ancestral ac 


When her 
The thought 


uts his pleadings by 


’s hook was fairl in his gills ? 

might shake with fury’s mur- 
thrills 

The souls of saints or quakers. 


‘Which lure will win young Hercules at 


last, 
The fascinations of the frankly ‘ fast’ 
Or sordidly seductive ? 
Time,” said oy guide, ‘‘must answer. But 
” betwee 
Bohemia’s ~~ oN and Belgravia’s spleen 
The contrast is instructive. 


‘London's Stymphalian Birds may vary much 
In plumage, but in greed and power of clutch 
May not our scheming mother 


weaned? —~ gional Brazen beak and 


Are ae by mode, allowed by law 
In her, and many another. 


** Has & Bay girl a favoured lover?’ 


A ae of the Boy,’ a Betting Book, 

A scurril Sporting Pape 

These are the things, wit 
from Frau ce, 

O’er which our modern ‘ Hero of Romance’ 
Consumes the midnight taper. 


** His * midnight taper’ is a Silber lamp. 

The ‘hero’ is a handsome, heartless scamp. 
Love-musing ? No such matter! 

A sonnet to his lady’s eyebrow ? Nay, 

*I take no stock in arses -rot anyway,’ 
He’d say in Pubdom’s patter. 

“The Jews are at his heels. Play and the 

Turf {surf 

Searce buoy this struggler in the troubled 
Of impecuniosit 

How should a 4 thriftless thrall of 

b 


 Metiois fresh 





ebt 
Harbour unselfish love, or soft regret, 
Or manly generosity ’ 





VOL, XCVL, 


0 


** They are not solid assets, Se stinent 
Won't pay ee hawking Hebrew cent. per 


Ands 80 >the lad is thinking 

Of ‘ little Fiavia’s very obvious mash, 

And what it may prove worth in = cash. 
See, with a hand unshrinking, 


** He pens, no sickly sonnet, but a shrewd 
Well-polished scoundrel- plea, which, bare 
and crude, 
Would stagger the most simple ; 
But over whose false gush and verbal grace 
To-morrow ‘ little Fiavia’s’ tear-stained face 
Will sweetly flush and dimple. 
** Four views of Marriage! Circe in her lair 
The Matron keen, the callow Millionnaire, 
The Detrimental daring, 
So wide , are yet at heart the same, 
Fierce f ers of Society's favourite game ; 
nh ?’—nay, Lucre-snaring ! 





TAKEN AS RED, 
RED-HAIRED people, stigmatised by the 
vituperative vulgar as * Carrots,” ” “ Ginger,” 
and ‘* Mahogany-tops,” have, it would 
sppear, at last found 5 mde oy ion. * Some- 
y,” says the St. James's Gazette, * has 
compiled a philosophy of red-haired women.” | 
According to this philosophy, they are 
‘* almost invariably neater, quic er, brighter, 
and cleverer, than their Sisters ; y are 
buoyant in —; they nearly always have 
a turn for rhyming and versification ; and 
they are excellent mathematicians.” Here | 
is ‘comfort— —nay, triumph—for the long- | 
reviled Rufuses! The only drawback—if we 
except that ‘‘ turn for versification’—seems | 
to be a tendency to “temper.” Well, well; 
occasional fits of tantrums and verse-Carning 
(was Srtas Wee a red- surely 
be excused in a neat, quick, 
clever reckoner of cee 
parody the ist of “ Ballahooley,” we 
may say :-— 
When the kindly hand of fate 
Made the red-haired quick and “‘ nate,”’ 
It added one ingredient jh could injure ; 
And as it seems quite o 
Ginger’s wt have boon be a 
** There must some stingo in the 
ginger | 














— 


Worrn Sxetwco.—Our Flat at the Strand | 
Theatre is very amusing. Nothing flat about 
it except the title. Epourm capital. Mr. 
Fawcett, very good. The part of the heroine, 
which was p bw bright and clever, is now | 
really Wairry. 





PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION OF 
“THE ENGLISH EDUCATIONAL CRISIS.” 


— —_ 
6R- 





Tommy Gors Back To Bcnoo.. | 
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BANGING “INTO THE BROWN.” 


“It is only to the moderate men of the Gladstonian Party that 1 venture to appeal.”.—Mr. Chamberlain, at Huddersfield. 


; e_ y 
~ “ ny | i 
- AN asl ar 
TEAS > 
wy we N 
( Ly 


> 
wA?. y.t— 


luere was a little Brum, and he had a little gun, This clever little Brum thought them looking rather glam— | 
And its pellets they were made of party lead—lead—lead, These birds who had been very sharply driven—driven —drivet ; 
And he popped into a ** pit,” Rather heavy on the wing,— 
And he thought he'd try to hit Clever “driving” isathing . 
A driven covey flying over-head—head— head. That to all (political) sportsmen is not given—given—given. 











~ 
— 
— 








Sepremper 28, 1889.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








ECCLESIASTICAL FASHIONS FOR LADIES. 
(Suggestions ror a further development.) 








Mrs. Bumste, Miss THvrirenra, Mars. Provpr Precentorrss, Mus. Doc 
St. Groror’s, Hanover Square. ror Ritvauistic Cuurcn. or Barcuester CATHEDRAL. WesTminster Appry. 


“Tt is intended on Sunday week (Michaelmas Day) to introduce a surpliced choir into the Church of All Hallows, Lombard Street. The ladies are to be 
placed near the choir, probably in the front seats of the church. The Sunday services are to be shortened and remodelled.”"— Daily Telegraph, Sept. 19 








‘And this sportsman in the pit, said, “If I but wait a bit, A 
| fancy that those birds will fly my way —way—way ; OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
rene of Yee por Saat ought, |, Wuat does Mr. B. L. Fansgow mean by not finishing his latest 
By that Grand oH dong i ay be be wer — | Novel, 4 Young Girl's Life? _ There's life in the young girl yet, 
. . and at the end of the Third Volume she is actually beginning her 
He will say, I tly fear, that J have no business here ; career. He has given us only 
But of course that’s Lig bow-wow, and tommy rot —rot—rot. in her young life. He 
I Fm" here,—7'y oui, SY 7 4 kt ~— eae seath- 
nd I’m going m . ess in most merciful manner. 
At GLappy’s birds to get a passing shot shot —shot, Wa _ oe has ~~ him ? ha ay 
Their flight ’s all wiggle-waggle ; some appear inclined to straggle ; . Sc Wi (1s bis sense of poetic justice 
sy Jingo, if I blaze ‘into the brown—brown—brown,’ ~~ SS | Let him give us Volume IV. to 
ae y it seem a longish shot, Ps 3 . inform us: First, ay a og of 
I shall give it to them hot, = 3 condly, how 
And I fancy I shall bring some of ’em down—down—down! ” S good peasant Wolf was ever 
[Left taking aim, . . repaid for the task he undertook ; 
am Be was promised by = panne 
A Marrer or Corser.—A medical speaker at the British Associa- ‘< =a sufficient money to enable him 
tion at Neweastle thundered against belts worn by ladies, and | ; : = his = S live an ~ An 
declared they should be pulled off and burned. Oh, yes! who’s to| =n, Kg os nto 
do it * It would be easier to ‘go for” a * Belted Earl” than to attack : h Bary Fourthh ant ° 
a Belted Countess, or any other belted lady. In fact, if a Belted T%irdly, how was Mr. Bathgate punished? Four A i bine 
Earl tried it, he would probably be instantly ualified to appear as| Mrs. Price and Mrs. Borwick (a name ceuestive © @ Ba 7 
* the Spotted Nobleman,” to the tune of “O What a Surprise !” | ag = DTA Hyd t ~~ of these _ 
tuite right, my anti-tight-belter, but who is to belt the cat ? ladies? And why, after introducing a Val ine Vo wr of man, 
| did the author enly become chary about employ is marvellous 
Ir of ta ay © Ben & “ areata | ventriloquial powers? Sizthly, what did he originally intend to do 
‘7 ten happens a idle Tedustriel Ophir: with the trap-door in the ceiling, and the boxes up in the loft? 
‘ THT. most loudly for the ndustrial Ophir; Mr. Fanseon kept me up, long after my regular bed-time, reading 
nd that the fiercest friend of the ‘ Big Loa his new Novel, which, having once commenced it, I could not put 
Is the big loafer. down ; and I demand satisfaction at his hands om thew 9 ar ' 
Scare =e ng Pg Jets to Ge Tine, signed by an = 4 ye — lod a Titan ion _——~ y, though 
supporter ian Unity, alluding to iti i “ ee : _F "s, 
iF ua iy gloging he pln upper fi | ot vo warmly oo have reoommended others of Mi Fans. 
— ome know = Se present ay of ro Besneraca, 7} = — 
ould verily turn i i Ni at isn’t t exactly w . 
Messrs, StaverEiD a Oheee wail like him to do in, — of, | The Sex's Answer to Mrs. Stopes. 
his grave, ie., turn ”—and join the party of Messrs. 8. and O'B. ? | I srrs with my waist in « Wh on” 
N et | A pda bv Why? 
New Secrer Soctery.—‘‘ I’m aG.T.,” observed an acquaintance, says, ‘* Tisn’t ul oF nice ; 
by way of reply to an invitation to stay evkile and take a “ modest It’s the Milliner makes me!” says I. 
quencher.” ‘* Indeed!” said hi itab’ ion, ‘ a iat I 
Rigas aay, EEVERE MY | ae PRA UR he kc Pre 
OC ° , re; . , . . ” . . e e is u ) 
. ippler,’—opposition Society. Let’s drink its health thing, — awh unwary pssenser - Bayswater inte a f Drary 
HE !—When ** strike.” falls | I > ae ccess, Davniotayus, HAMILTON, an esky NEVILL 
beaviet cas Wane and a a oe ee : will not be all Up a tree” with CoanLes THe Seconp. 
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A DEVONIAN PERIOD. 


Honeymooners— Photographers— The Torrs’ Trouble—An Interview 
— Discussion — Explanation — Dissatisfaction, 





How to Utilise the Switchback for Travelling in North Devon. 


I_rracomee is remarkable chiefly for honeymooners and photo- 

phers. ‘‘ Wherever I go,” cries Miss Browpesty, hysterically, 
‘I come upon them. Ah!” she shrieks, suddenly, and jumps back 
quickly, as if she had trodden on a blackbeetle, or something was 
jumping out at her. 

** What is it?” asks the Poet and Philosopher, in a breath. 
Whereat, by way of answer, she only explodes in Fiegles, puts 
her sunshade at an angle of 35° tothe tip of her nose, as if to hide some 
dreadful object from her gaze, and looking towards us over her 
shoulder, she turns the corner of the walk, continuing her ascent ; 
and then we, following her, come upon an Epwin and ANGELINA 
seated happily on a bench, not taking the slightest notice of us, or even 
of Miss Jennie Bronpesty, or apparently thinking of anyone except 
themselves, as, indeed, why on earth should they ? 

It’s the same everywhere, just like walking in the labyrinthine 
passages of a Grand Hotel, and stumbling over the boots and shoes 
In pairs at every door. 

Epwin with Anortrna ‘‘all over the shop,” as Harry Skrym- 
MAGER expresses it. Here they are trudging, sitting, skipping, 
jumping, lying, sitting under trees, behind furze-bushes, all among 
the bracken, beneath fungus-like sunshades, or recumbent under 
a broad spreading umbrella-tree. 

Photographers pop out on you from all cornera. Very annoying 
for Epwins and Awoxtrvas. The lonely tourist walking along the 
road is perpetually being stopped by the photographic brigands, 
and politely requested not to move for a second ; and before he knows 
where he is, he is taken, negatively, as part of the landscape, and 
imprisoned in the camera. 

)f all the walks the coast road to Lee is out-and-out the grandest, 
simplest, easiest, prettiest, and, if you can avoid the Torrs’ Estate, 
the cheapest. If you can’t avoid the Torrs’ Estate, you’ll have to 


FTORRS Pha i 


Ma mee 





The Frogress of Poetry and Philosophy barred by Ignorant Obstinacy. 
pay a penny, but it is well worth the outlay in order to cut off a bit 
of the inland road, and so reach the coast path sooner. 

Our Mr. Cook says that the town Authorities would do well to find 
a remedy for this vexatious charge of a ny levied on the un- 
suspecting estrian, who, having antecl oh what really is the 
| end of the Torrs’ Walks, seeing a clear way which involves a slight 
| scramble, not by any means so difficult as is presented by many a 


| regular gap in a hedge, or by any rustic stile on a path where 

is an undoubted right of way, climbs the bank, surveys ee 
eager eye the coast road to Lee within a stone’s throw of him, and, 

|charmed by the a yj prospect, starts to pursue the distinctly 

|detined path, when he is stopped by a labouring man, who, in the 

| name of his employer, the tenant of this part of the Torrs’ Estate, 

| demands a toll of one 


| 
———__. 


y: 
** But,” objects the Philosopher, who with his book under his arm, | 


hie papers and fs 
his waistcoat, accompanied by the Poet, presents the 
of a literary mountaineer on his way to the heights of i tion, 


‘* we have already paid a penny each to enter the Torrs’ Walks,” 
This statement I corroborate from the path below, as I have not 
intended to accompany them in their further walk. 


** Yew're out o’ the Torrs’ Walks now,” says the rustic i 
whem “4 might pees cae ‘ the a p er os eas 
replying to the phi ic objection ; ‘‘ and yew’li have to pay.” 

“* But we have paid,” protests the Poet, resenting this <= la 
with the liberty of the subject. 

** These Gentlemen have paid,” I call out from below. 

** What ha’ yewo to do wi’ it ?”’ the man shouts back at me. Then 
turning to the Poet and the Philosopher, he says doggedly, ‘‘ Yew 
tu ain’t paid me.” 

“Bat, my good man,” argues the Philosopher, in as placid a 
manner as if he were a Counsel engaged in the driest Chancery suit, 





The Puzzled Torr-ist. 


**when we entered at the lodge-gate the old lady”’—this he puts 
most politely, under the impression that a may be some 
relation to this rural collector of tolls, ‘‘ told us that we could get by 
this way on to the Lee coast road.” 

**T ain’t got nothing to do with the old woman at the gate 
yander,” returns the man, somewhat rudely. ‘She makes her 
money, and we makes ourn. And yew ’ve ook pay.” 

* Here is a footpath, there is a stile, and a footpath beyond,” the 


by means of a diagram, “‘and surely, my good 
a right of way.” . 

**T ain’t here to argufy,” replies the man, roughly. 

**But you’re here to listen to reason,” returns the Philosopher, 
with some warmth. a 

“*Yew’re here a trespassing, that’s what yew are, and, if yew 
were a‘ gentleman, yew ’d pay,” and as the man raises his voice, his 
tone becomes unpleasantly menacing. : 

‘** Trespassing be ——!” shouts the Philosopher, suddenly flaring 
up, and throwing wisdom to the winds. , 

**T ain’t a going to be sworn at,” says the man, preparing for 
some sort of action. \ 

** I did not swear at you,” the Professor explains, cooling down 48 
suddenly as he had flared up. 

** Yew did,” returns the man doggedly. p ; 

‘“*I beg your pardon,” says the Philosopher with extraordinary 
politeness—‘* I did nothing of the sort.” : 

At this juncture the Poet produces twopence, and, with the courtesy 
that must necessarily have characterised the action of the Good 
Samaritan when, a to the 
duced the same amount, addressing the man, says,— 

“* Here is the twopence. We pay under protest.” , 

**T shall write to the papers on the subject,” observes the Philo- 
sopher, preparing to take a note. ‘ This ought to be settled. 


man, this constitutes 





“Ah!” says the man, as he gives 'a receipt for the money. He 
carries tickets in a bag, which I had not noticed before, and is 














about him, his pencils sticking ont of | 
spectacle | 


| 


Philosopher says, pointing them out as if he were illustrating a lecture | 


accepted English version, he pro- | 


r 
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| apparently entirely mollified at having gained his point | 

| a his tence—" I've heard that mid over and over | ANTICIPATIONS OF THE LYCEUM REVIVAL. 

| again, but no one does it,” and the Philosopher and the 

| Poet having on their way, he is retiring chuck- 
ling to the hiding-place from which, like a spider, he 














| lies in wait for the venturesome flies who cross the border, 
when CopLey Marknam suddenly appears on the scene.| LYCEUM LANDR 


| “This wouldn’t have happened abroad,” he says. I am | ries » ’ 
of the contrary opinion. PIECES GOT UP = Ms 
| don’t understand,” calls out Copter Markuam, mm Ae ee Ne 
arresting the man’s attention, ‘‘ what right your master a Pi MAISON DUVAL 
has to charge for persons going on to the Lae oust road.”’ Ay an & 

‘Never yew mind as to right,” repli custodian, f Pod * a. \ 
looking down superciliously on this new eharacter in the S at ’ 
dramatis persone, Then adds, mea sulky tone, e : ; | P 

| don’t want to talk to such as yew. v= , 
| “Bot explain it,” calls owé,Coptey, as the man is 
walking away. 

‘‘T don’t want to talk to such as yew,” the man repeats, 
wagging his nent, and wa hand as if he were 
putting Coprzy Marka F 

‘You can give a civil answer,” I suggest, in a tone of 
pleasant remonstrance. 

‘‘] don’t want to talk € such as yew,” he replies, 
swooping both of us away with the same action of his 
| left hand. 

‘| only want to know,” Copier persists. 

But the man having got hold of a good useful repartee, | 
| re pants See if it wee OS bardasye, gen, 20 be 

walks slowly away, occasi turni ‘ e ; 
\tsasif he suspected that we should take advantage of | Henry Irving doing the Landry Abbé Latour Biff 
his retreating to clamber up and dodge him somehow. ie aay 
| Bat we iy : y = Mien, cowie, Gat f — my. ‘ot " 

however, he replies wi e telling i ’t want to -BYE, SUMMER! 

such as yew rand so he slouches off, now and then to cast a P GOOD-BYE MME R 
| glance towards us. Then he disappears, and we see him no more. Summer ’s nearly over, While the great swans gobble, 

As we sit down to enjoy our evening-pipe and n’orth of sunset,| Corn has followed clover, What we throw with wobble, 
a stranger politely ad us. He says, “I some part of Nuts and apples reign ; And with lazy lureh. 
your altereation with that man. It is a-most annoying state of| Snapt their slender mooring, There i 4 
affairs. The fact is, you see, The ae Estate Com pd lets a| Leaves would go a touring— hry + ny Guatiog 

| portion of the property, the Walks, @ people at the 1d , who Freedom brief and vain ; With rustic lan ngs 
| make what they can out of the tolls, and the other portion to a| They are fain to follow Whick alr commanding, 
| tradesman, who makes what he can out of the fact that you can geta| The sun-seeking swallow. Lik 1° ay mn would cheek ; 
| short cut over his ground to the coast road to Lee, and to the Torrs’| Yet the glass is rising “ ‘ a be, oy! ‘ 
Walks as well. Direetly you leave the Torrs’ Walks you are on his| To @ height surprising, Ki S 6 SUrRing Coox. 
property, and, vice versd. If you pay a penny to go on his land, and| And, to sweet surmising, Play rome 7 
thence on to the Torrs’ Walks, you have to pay another penny when June is here again. Sh ay id ‘ oP pees ; 
you come off the Torrs’ Walks, and go out by the Lodge. You’ll| Cuckoo, cuckoo, slowly Gambol ~ i+ __ 
excuse, me, Gentlemen, but I thought you'd like to know.” Knelling from the foliage, I apy» . + = 

I thank him for the information, which I believe is the correct Runs in fancy’s head ; “Chie hind of —_— 
| explanation of a system that takes tourists by surprise, and annoys| Suns again for fun set, Orn hi be e ry ; 
them considerably. But admission to the Torrs’ Walks is well worth| And dawn follows sunset es " peaeant, at 
® penny or even Fwopenes, es they are, - the whole, wasquelled by a be phat Peis, fepreed,| When « be —— es 
anythin > e coast path- Les, , 
=, a the sca eres 5 heat edods ” Where the haze is lifted, How I loathe the third. 

‘Those who don’t care about going with us on excursions,” Our , Ls owest Now, all slights forgiven, 
Own Mr. Coox observes, ‘“‘can cua take their exercise on the 5 deg we September, By ths euait ht a 
Torrs’ Walks.”’ Les absents ont toujours Torrs. Showers ite gifts around : La the happy fielils, 
Trees with gold are tippéd Post ) « gemloraa gust 
A LAGUERRE COMME A LAGUERRE. And the most insipid comme (a 


: gust, 
racts of fallow Earth her late love yields ; 
“The electoral manceuvres of our adversaries have assumed the propor- z th. ~ And the oars fiash aslpping, 


| tions of a veritable conspiracy against Universal Suffrage.” —M. Laguerre senor’ tender As the boat slipping 
a i at. are crown’d. Through the liq bars ; 
Wueruer the sly Reactionary scheme, Fuller flows the river. While serenely gracious, 
Or whether—Red and Rad—the rowdy rough rage, Like a wayward giver Heaven’s hollow spacio 
Their rival advocates appeal, ’twould seem Who ; long ; Fills with quiet stars. 
To the fetish, Universal Suffrage ! Broad, and deep, and stately, Soun will storms come hurling 
But whether they would choke or whether coax it, It assists us greatly Down reach, 
One aim they have in common—’tis to hoax it! Though for up-stream towers, And the waters curling, 
a So In the art of" feather” 
Sugar AnD Leap.—Ina trenchantly-written and clever letter to the Just a trifle strong. During aang santhes ; 
clos Tuomas Ginson Bowxes, late of Vanity Fair, writes from| (urs no luncheon hasty— Yet one more fine jewel | 
oon the yacht Nereid, “‘ Let any enemy have the longest gunand| fore’s a goodly pasty, In our life is set, 
em most universal of conscriptions; give me the power of running) nd for liquor tasty Ere the Winter cruel 
is sugar up to seven shillings per pound, and | will undertake Ale of temper’d power ; Brings its grog and " 
to bring him to terms.” All very well, if loaded or directed by a bad! (oo) it in the water Fogs at met 
marksman, but one straight shot from the long gun would dispose} or about a quarter ; 
of T. G. B. before he had time to use this mighty power. Of a sunny hour. While our bliss we’re vaunt 
, er ine Fish are flashing silvery ; ing, 
Secon Trrie.—‘ British Association,” or Society for providing} Who would eare to kill ver Something still is wanting, 
Middle-aged Gentlemen with a scientific excuse for a pleasant outing. roach or perch ? . Semcthing-—never mind , 
p _ j ~ — the gods have given 
RACTICAL LipgRaL Uniowists,—Working-men who contributed glass of sherry ever can be riven— 
Strike Fund. eealiemens - For the Heaven still is kind. 
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THE CHILD OF THE PERIOD. 


Scener—A small Dance in Hovshire, 


Mr, Joutiimoyvs, You see I’m a DaventerR or THE Hovse!” 








Dorothy, ' I'm arrarp I MusTN'T GIVE you ANOTHER DANcE 
CHEZ MADAME TUSSAUD. 
“ He (General BouLanoer) has discovered the value of the zero in political 
mabinations; he is the cipber before which every man hopes to Fe a 
numeral of his own choosing, to make it count his own way.” —Daily Nevws 


Famous Old Lady, loquitur -— 


W aes shall you put him? Well, apon my word, 

Even I am rather puzzled how to place him; 
Whether to front him with the Great Absurd, 

Or have the Small Sublime to back and face him. 
Yet, goodness knows, I have all sorts of ‘‘ heroes,” 

From the t Corsican to—Shallaballah, 
Captains and Charlatans, Noodles and Neros, 

In my Valhalla. 


My hospitable halls of waxy fame 

Are open usually to Everybody 
Who is Somebody, and has made a name 
: ior oe Monarch, Murderer, Sage or Noddy. 
artic any personage 

Who mae what now is called a ‘‘ Great Seneatior, 
Argal in those same halls Ae should engage 

A front location. 


Yes, for this Man o’ Wax I must make room ; 
‘* He’s quite a Cireumstance,” as Yankee Doodle 
Would say. No blinking the “‘ Boulanger Boom. 
Whether as lion or as shaven e, 
He's made himself conspicuous in a way ; 
So may a Circus Clown or pseudo-Cvesar 
But where to put the gentleman to-day, 
Why, that’s a teaser. 


Frexnce Prostem.— What does ‘‘ Re-vision” mean? Second 
sight ¢ or Look again before taking a leap? The ultimate benefits 
of the movement being doubtful, those ~ < adopt the ery should be 
known as The Re-visionary Party. 


SYUND DOCTRINE FOR DOCK DIRECTORS. 


Lanovg and Capital have been at grips, 
And from their strife this moral disengages :— 

That Capital may thrive through ane ships, 
Labour’s not bound to starve through docking wages. 





Pozzie-Heapep.—Startlingly interesting are the headings in the 
daily papers, as they ought to be, if they’re to attract attention. 
Here’s one from the D. 7.—‘‘ A Crown Living in Chester.” Whose 
crown? Where’s the rest of the body? Is it the “ Talking Head” ’ 
Or is it a living that can be got for five shillings? If so, whata 
rush there must have been for it! Then, in the Times—‘ The 
Missing Canon.” What was the aim? Why did the Canon miss’ 
Did the Canon go off of his own accord? Did he go off with his 
Bishop's charge ? 

Aw Orp*Form or Consumption.—In the interesting ery wt of 
the Colonial Office Reports for 1888, given by the Zimes last Friday 
it appears that Lord Kxursrorp laments the prevalence of illness in 
the protected Malay States, and, among other diseases, mentions 
** Beri-beri.” His Lordship should remember that we have the same 
thing here, only we spell it with two e’s, and print y instead of an :. 
Its cure has been attempted by early closing, and total abstinence | 
from malt liquor. For another view of the hardships entailed on 
certain public characters by these modes of treatment, consult Bass’s 
Straits’ Times. 





A Lear rrom Pro-Fane History.—Sir Spencer Powsonny Fane 
laid the Sountetion steno of te Pavilion * pats last week. - 
made an excellent and a most hearty speec Fone 0 ’ 
commence it with the quotation the old song, ‘‘I, Fane, 
would tell thee all I feel.” As a thorough cricketer, there never 
was anything fainéant about him, and, in the hearts of all Members 
of the House (and Grounds) of Lord’s, the memory of this Fax® 





will always be enshrined. 
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CHEZ MADAME TUSSAUD. 


Heav-Carrenter. “ WHERE’S HE TO BE PUT NOW, MA’AM?’” 
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A MAN'S SHADOW CAST IN THE HAYMARKEET. 


Wirs The Lyons’ Mail still fresh a he eipore’e memory, with | here 


Proof, the ish version of Une Cause Célé 
ai the Princess’s, it was an uncommonly plucky 
actor to bring out a piece the interest of which is centred in the facial 
resemblance between a and a man, and where one of the 
most touching situations is the evidence of a child against its father 
who is ace of murder. But 
their cou is rewarded, and 
A —_ ~) io. 
CHANAN’S adaptation o’ la 
Honte is called, has achieved an 
undoubted success at the Hay- 
market. 
The examination before the 
Magistrate in the Courrier de 
Lyon, is, in A Man's Shadow, 
developed into a 
criminal trial in a 
French court; in 
the Courrier, the 
father recognises 
in the man who 
shoots him his 
own son, and has 
to give evidence 
against him; in 
A Man's Shadow 
itis the wife, who, 
with her child, re- 
cognises her hus- 


e, now being played 
thing of calher he 


and it is * And is Old Double dead ? ” 


lereT ; 


| the child on whose 


, evidence, as in Proof, so much depends. 


It is a wise child that 


| knows its own father, and little Suzanne—admirably played by Miss 


Minnie Texrry—being mistaken in identifying her parent, cannot 


| be set down as an infant of phenomenal intelligence. 


Mr. Tree handles the good Lucien and the wicked Luversan with 


| delicate tact, and very nearly succeeds in suppressing his habitual 


mannerisms. His attempt at altering his voice is evidently an effort. 
His make-up in both characters so disguises his al identity, 
that the audience do not immediately recognise him in either part. 
The difficulty is in mistaking T ’other for Which. 


| The sensational story is clear, and deeply po egy | ; the plot is 
dramatic and well constructed ; and the acting throughout of 


| everybody, without exception, is far above the average. 


here is 


| not one part weakly played. Mr. Tree has cast his Shadow very 


| Punch ee | 
t 


strongly. 

The sensational scene of the murder is, as a ‘‘ set,” a very poor 
affair. The office of Mr. Allen, the judicious 
representative of the re ble but unfortunate victim, is sup 
to be on the other side of the court-yard, yet apparently it is only a 
continuation of Lucien’s room. 

If the front part of the scene 
had been set lower down, and 


| a strong light thrown on the 


back portion, I fancy the de- 
sired effect of distance would 
have been obtained. 

Miss Jutia Nerson looks 


| very handsome, and shows de- 


| tional 
| Career 


cided talent. hen the imita- 


yhase of her artistic 


as passed away, she 


| ought to have a very satisfac- 


tory, if not a great, future be- 
fore her. Now and again she 


| reminds me of an actress she 
| has never seen, I mean, Miss 





| Wootear (Mrs. MeLLon), when, 


some thirty-five years ago, she 
played the sympathetic heroines 
ot Adelphi drama. 

Mrs, Tree is quietly plain- 
tive as wife and mother. It is 
a thankless as it does not 
carry with it the sympathy of Little Girl (Zerry-fied at seeing her Awful 
the audience, The exigences Dad knocking a naughty Man on the 
of the play compel her to be +e). “Oh, Ma, there’s Pa!” 
reticent just exactly when in real life she would have spoken out. 

r. Kempte as M, le Président of the Court is excellent. The 

manner and matter of the speech of the Advocate-General is a model 
of forensic eloquence and official impartiality. It is done capitally 


by Tarrine (any relation to the Woodpecker who was always ‘‘ tap- 
ping on “the hollow beech-tree,” not the Beexsoum Tree”), and 
eserves clapping, at the risk of being committed for contempt. And 
» [may say that I cannot recall | an, som lay, in which all 
the rinci ramatis persone being modern Gendhata and women, 
our English actors have so completely concealed their own nationality, 
and where they have enacted French character with less ex ration 
of manner or costume. At what Theatre in Paris, I should like to 
know, would the converse of this be possible? Fancy the French 
cnge-Cmemntation of an English Court of Justice ! 
r. Ferwawpez, as Raymond de Noirville, has one big chance, 
and the result is just what would be expected of so experienced an 
actor. It is a powerful situation rendered with great discretion ; 
meritoriously under-played rather than over-played. His death- 
sufferings remind me of somebody's burlesqued title of the very old 
melodrama, Raymond and Ag'nies ! 

The undisputed success of A Man’s Shadow is due to the excel- 
lence of the ensembie, in which the 
French authors and their English 
collaborateur are included. But, 
after all said and done, with whom 
are the sympathies of the audience ? 
Not with the unfortunate Maitre 
Frernanpez, though he dies in dis- 
charge of his duty, and is subse- 
quently appealed to by Monsieur 

ucien Tree to look down from 
the sky-borders, and form a new 
opinion of the entire case; not with 

e Trex, who is silent when 
she ought to have spoken, and who 
seems to be so unkind to her poor 
husband ; certainly not with the 
child, who learns to tell a lie, and visual Organs of Maitre Fernandes. 
repeats it by heart as easily as she A little Dotty about the I's, 
has recited ber birthday speech ; no, with none of these, but, partly, 
with Lucien,—after the Second Act, not before, as he is irritatingly 
weak through two Acts,—and to a far greater extent, with the hand- 
some Julie, of whom everyone wants to see something more, who 
turns out so well as to leave a sort of uneasy feeling in the mind of 
the audience that, if everyone had had their rights, Henriette ought 
to have taken the opportunity of departing this life during the trial 
scene in the Third Act,—when her little daughter informed the 
Court that her mother, being in a dying state, sent her compliments, 
and was very sorry she couldn’t accept M. le Président’s kind invi- 
tation,—and so have permitted the real lovers, Lucien and Julie, to 
be united at last. Indisputably the audience are left under the im- 
pression, conveyed in the First Act and strengthened in the Third, 
that these two do still care for one another, and that the legitimate 
wife, Henriette, is rather in the way. It is too late to alter this 
now, but perhaps in a year’s time, when Mrs, Trek may want to 
leave earlier in the evening, my suggestion might be adopted, and 
this alteration made. ee 

In the meantime the Pop'lar Trees are flourishing in the Hay 
market, and A Man’s Shadow will add substantially to the Trees- 
ury of the Theatre. 


Awful effect of a Sudden Shock on the 


Mr. GaRpIver, most appropriately, lectured on plants. He gave a 


the struggle for existence. ** In all cases,”’ 
he said, ‘the weakest go to the wall,—and consequently become 
wall-flowers, of which fine specimens may be seen in most drawing- 
rooms during the London Season. Some of Mr, Gaxpiwen’s facts will 
interest Entertainers, Proprietors of Shows and Theatrical M: rs, 
as for example, in the instance of the Hodgsonia Heteroclita (they 
must have foreign names, Lem ol probably at home she is plain 
Hodgson) an ‘‘ extraordinary Indian climber” of ‘great beauty.’’ 
This acrobatic entertainment ‘‘ opens for one night only,” and then 
collapses. Managers should beware of engaging her. Then the 
Amorphophallus Titanum, ‘‘ although it takes months to develop” — 
just as Aveusrus Hakris may occupy months in bringing out a new 
pantomime—‘‘ Opens only one night, and then only for a few hours,” 
As this is a rule without exception, DRvgioLaNvs must beware when 
he sees the advertisement of 4 as Titanum in the Era, 
which is the Theatrical ‘‘ Gardener's Chronicle.” _ . on 
Mr. Ganprver touches, however, on dramatic authorship, in 
alluding to various ofeptations by members of the Cucurlitacea 
or Cucumber family of Cucumberland Place. Ill-natured critics are 
always delighted when one of the Cucumber family adapts anything, 
as cons is then a chance of giving him a dressing, in which the 
vinegar and i 


most interesting account o: 


predominate. Professor GakpIvER has not much 

in discoursing on plants, but briefly notices 

,” without recommensing for use either in 
urches, 


Altogether most interesting, and we con- 





gratulate the head Gaxprvzr on his lecture. 
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THE KING IN THE PALACP. 

Dear Mr. Puncu,—On Thursday, innocently saunter- 
ing in the rain to the Crystal Palace to gaze with 
languid rapture at the damp fireworks, I was over- 
joyed to learn that King John was going to be pinged 
there with an ‘exceptional cast.” And certainly the 
palate-tickling announcement was borne out to the full 
by the appearance of clever little Miss NomReys as a 
neat Prince Arthur, bright Miss Amy E asa 
pleasing and inoffensive Queen Constance, and ever- 
welcome Mr. H. Kemnxe as (so it seemed to me) a rather 
waggish Pope's Legate. I was somewhat on 
referring to the programme, to find Mr. Bezrsoum Tee 
in the title réle; but remembering, that this excellent 
actor tried his Falstaff upon the favoured inhabitants of 
Sydenham before bringing it up to town, my astonish- 
ment soon gave p to satisfaction. The Lessee of the 
Haymarket Theatre, I must confess, did not make very 
much of the mean Monarch. Perhaps the most interest- 
ing part of his performance, was his scene with Hubert 
i propos of the murder of Prince Arthur, as it seemed. 
to suggest that King John, in spite of other short- 
omings, was at times not altogether devoid of a certain 
sort of hard grim humour—humour provocative rather 
of a relaxed frown than a genial smile, of a stealthy 
wink than a broad grin. The mounting of the play was, 
under the circumstances, commendable, although I am not 
quite sure (I have not Pinnock’s me pm at hand to 
guide me) whether the Royal Arms of England in the 
twelfth century, included the harp of Ireland, and the 
banner of France at the same remote date bore for its de- 
vice a republican eagle. However, I was delighted to make 
the acquaintance of King John with “the excepti 
cast” at the Crystal , as I do not think I shall 
have an opportunity of seeing the performance elsewhere. 

Believe me, dear Mr. Punch, yours, sorrowfully, 
A Stxcexe ADMIRER OF THE Barb. 

“Tae Drvosrme-Rop.” — “ Vacvus Viator,” who 
writes to the Spectator (dropping into pester couldn’t be 
avoided), will be interested to learn that Dr. Bracu, of 
Swishington, has found his divining-rod of the greatest 
efficacy. By its means ee given up as lost have been 
given up when found, and, on its being scientifically 
applied, it — causes water to spring and flow, and 
this in the eyes of all the pupils. This is overpowering 
evidence. (Signed) Aw Eye-Wirtvess. 





Duck |” 


IRRESISTIBLE. 


Our Robert (on duty in the provinces, offering dish to neglected Spinster), “ LATtTux 


[Jn such a tone of voice, that, at the risk of the sage and——she accepts | 














ROBERT AT THE SPANNISH XIBISHUN., 


I ave returnd from my pervinshal inn-gagements and was a 
sorntering about in Hoburn on the honly reel ot day as we’ve ad the 
larst fortnite, wen a homnibuss cum up as had got ritten on it 
“Spanish Xibishun,” and seeing as there was jest room for one vut- 
side, I made no more ado but boldly climed up with both hands, and 
had such a cumferal ride to Spain, which it’s in West Kensington, 
as I woodn’t have changed no not for a ride in the Lonp Marer’s own 
Carridge, tho’ it did ony cost me thrippence. 

And now cums the fust staggerer, as farely estonished me, for on 
entring the Xibishun there wasn’t hardly nobody there, tho’ I soon 
found more to both emuse and interest me than I coud stop too see 
harf of. And then to think of the dense stoopidity of mankind, aye 
and of womenkind too. I was at a Musick All ony the werry night 
before—of coarse with a horder—and there was hun of le 
lla blazing with prusperashun, in about the werry ottest p! in 
Lundon, a lissening to such rubbish as I wasn’t able to sit and lissen 
to for more than a cupple of ours, while at the Spannish Xibishun I 
sat in the bewtifool hopen hair, with the kind sun to warm me and 
the cool breeze to cool me, a lissening to such bewtifool and yet such 
ttrange musick as I never remembers to have herd afore. To be 
sure the people came a flocking in arterwards, and I’m told that 
that werry nite there was werry many thowsands there. But what I 
carnt understand is, why don’t they cum sooner ? 

I fust heard a consert and a dance inside the great All, and then 
another consert in the bewtifool gardens, and then I went into the 
Theater, which was nice and cool, and there I seed such a seen, 
herd such playing, and seed such dansing, as I werily thinks as I 
never seed afore, and hupes to see again many a time and offen. 

Fust of all, there was no less 12 Spannish Gennelmen, all 
dressed in the most bewtifool welwet dresses, and welwet caps, and 
white feathers to match, and they were all stoodents, and all had 
Geetars, which they played most bewtifool, all together, and there was 
2 most eligent es, splendidly drest, and a young Gent, who, by 
his Kostoom, I take it, was a Spannish Prince, and he such a 
par sool as made me almost hot ony to look at him. Then the prin- 


cipal Geetar Gent, not quite satisfide with the way the others played, 
began to show off, and then the 2 bewtifool Ladies both clapped both 
their hands, and then one of them began to danse with her ands and 
her harms as well as with her feet, quite wunderfpol! Then 
yung lady clapped her most generusly, and then sung a little French 
song. Then the 12 Geetar Gents all played better than ewer, and 
both the bewtifool ladies dansed at wunce, and played the cast-yer- 
nets, as I thinks they calls ’em, all the time, and both looking as 
moddest as 2 Dutchesses or Marshunesses, and praps a leetel more so. 
If they looked so bewtifool from my 3d back seat, what must they 
have looked to all the Harrystocrats in their front one shilling ones! 
I was much surprised to hear what werry English the 
Spannish yun Ladies at the warious Stalls spoke. It was reelly 
amost as as mine! I’m sorry, though, to have to say that 
along with our bewtifool tung, they have learnt our werry 
habbit of trying to gammon a bel customer. I scarcely xpecs 
to be bleeved when I says that a most charmin lookin Lady, at 
whose Stall [ stopped quite permiscus like, omy tried her best to 
perswade me to buy a Rose of Jerryko, as she called it, which she 
sollemly assured me, with those wicked ¢ es of hers, would never 
die! Sum years after it has been gath it will seem to die, but 
that’s only ite fun, for if you put it in water for five or six ours it 
will look jest as cous as overt told —*, had ~ aby -— 
being told to “‘ Go to o,” but I never new it was only to rather 
— and I did punter pay ot ee L * she hey ~ find it 
necessary to try the xperiment on her bewtifool rosy face or werry 
man yours to 6am. And then I thort that praps I had better go, 
for there ’s never any telling who may be looking on. But appening 
to turn my head, ? saw her a larfing away like anythink, and a 
inting me out to a fare companyun. ; 
“x as likes antickquitys there’s a bewtifool 
Spannish Bull Fite and a Swiss-Back Railway, while for them as 
ers moddern hinwention there’s the werry hidentical Cabin as 
r. COLUMBUS op soe he dishcovered Amerrykey, and lots of 
other sites amost eq intresting. a 
Shood anybody wish to buy a Jerryko Rose, I will willingly make all 
nessessary enquirys without not charging no commisshun. Ronest. 
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uP TO TOWN IN THE DEAD SEASON. 


I map business in town, which I could have deferred until my too 
brief holiday was over. Your Artist’s representation of Empty 
London determined me to come up totown. “ If 
the East End is so crowded, the West End must 
be also lively,” I reasoned, iNlogicall ’ r busi- 
ness was in the City. I arrived. Yes, the City 
was about as animated as usual. At least, so it 
appeared at first to me, fresh from preternatu- 
rally quiet Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea. The noise 
and bustle, in fact, dazed me. This soon wore 
of. Then, ey oe > - to the sights 
and sounds, I saw t even the City was not 
so full as usual. The crossings were not abso- 
lutely dangerous. The ’busses were not crowded 
and crammed. The cabs were loafing. There 
was about everybody an air of trying to 
up business appearances, for the e of the 

traditions of the City, which did not deceive 
this poor pilgrim from Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea. 

First | went to my Broker’s. His office in Slothbury, E.C., is not 
a cheerful place at the best of times. When I ente re was a 
small boy at a big desk yawning at an inkstand. As he was too 
young to be a client, I came to the conclusion that he must be a very 
junior clerk. He was. What did I want? I wanted Mr. Dasn, the 
principal. ‘* He’s away,” said the small boy, drowsily; ‘‘ shootin’ 
or somethin’.” Then, could I see Mr. Sptasn, his partner? No, I 
couldn’t, as Mr. Srtasu was abroad. But I could see Mr. Dotzop, 
the Managing Clerk, who had only stepped out for a minute, and in 
another minute would probably step in again. In the meantime, 
would I take a chair’ It not being too early in the day to take 
refreshment in this shape, I acce the youth’s hospitable offer ; 
and scarcely had 1 commenced Day by Day inthe Daily 
Telegraph, which is the exile’s joy and comfort when far away from 
the Mer ropolis, than in came Mr. Dotzor. He had just been round 
to ‘‘the House.” Could he be of any service tome? I explained the 
case, but, whether it was owing to an absence of perspicuity in my 
narration, or to his nervousness at assuming any responsibility in 
the absence of his chief, I can’t say, the t was that, after listen- 
ing to me patiently, and after consulting three large ledgers, more, 
I am convinced, for the sake of doing something for the credit of the 
firm than for any information either of us derived from the in- 





| spection, he regretted that he personally couldn’t assist me, but that, 


it I would write down what I had been saying, he would give it to 
Mr. Dasu immediately on his return to business. Like a Deputation 


| after calling ona Minister, I ‘thanked him, and withdrew.” I fancy 


broiling 


| Slothbury to Slumbe 


that, after this, the drowsy boy put up the shutters, and Dottop 
went down for an afternoon in the country. He had told me there 
was “‘ absolutely poling doing in any of the markets,’’ and so why 
should he stop there and do it * 

Pausi for a moment at the corner of Slothbury,—it was a 
ot day, and I to regret having left my peaceful 
holiday quarters,—it oceu to me that one of the partners in the 
banking firm which is honoured by my confidence, might assist me 
to solve the difficulty which had brought me to town. From 

ri Street, where my bank is, is a mere step. 


| I pushed a the double-doors, and entered Pariier, Saxe & Co.’s 
0 


Banking House. 

There were the clerks, not all of them though, behind the brass- 
wiring, on their perches, like birds in a cage, {doing their work 
leisurely. One of the Cashiers smiled on me with an air of surprise, 
and bade me good morning in a pitying sort of tone. Evidently | 
eame down several steps of the social ladder in his estimation by 
being in town when I could have been, and ought to have been, in 
the country. Could I see Mr. Puriier, or Mr. Saxe? No, Mr. 
PuiLLeR wouldn’t be back for another month, and Mr. Saxe had onl 
just left London. Mr. KwrLx was in town, if I liked to see him. 
considered for a moment. Puriier I had known for many years ; 
Saxe for nearly as many; but Mr. Kwitt I had never seen, never 
spoken to, never to my know corresponded with. A sudden fit 
of shyness overcame me, and I felt that I couldn’t face Mr, Kr, 
or, if I did, that I should burst into tears ; for it all seemed so sad, 
as if everyone, on whom I had relied for assistance, had gone away 
and left me Alone in London, like an o in an Adelphi melo- 
drama. Sol ied, that I didn’t think I would trouble Mr. Kw111, 
and added, reminding myself of a modified Zoots, that my business 
was ‘of no particular consequence,’ whereat the Cashier smiled in 
poiees commiseration for my aimless existence, and again I sank 
ower in his estimation where “in the deepest depths, there was a 
deeper still,” into which I went down and disappeared. 

1 had undertaken some commissions at home, so I determined to 
walk West, lunch en route at the Club, and return by Victoria, 
L.C.& D. Cheapside was not crowded ; Fleet Street was compara- 
tively quiet. I understood that the pavement in the Strand was up, 
so I went by way of the Embankment. The brown leaves were 





falling from the trees (I had left everything looking beautiful) 
green at Slocum-Stodgely), and, in spite of the sain being a 
July heat, Autumn had set in. The was under repair, as 
usual. The Embankment was deserted. Near Charing Cross District 
Station cabmen thronged about a man with a barrow, and were dis- 
cussing news, cocoa, and bread-and-butter. Several carelessly 
inquired if I wanted a cab? bm Jr ap beforehand what the answer 
would be, and, had they been Latin scholars, would have prefixed 
**Num ” to their question. 

Further West. Clubs closed for repairs. Not one of the four to 
which I belong wasopen. But the Hal! Porter informed me, with an 
official air, ‘‘the members are taken in at the Mausoleum.” No, 
Again & me! of a comes over = ban face a 
strange Club, with strange faces, strange servan' ge rooms. 
I should have to give my name, be identified, and under a cloud of 
ae No, I will go without food for a while, and get something 
at the Station. More more of a desert as I go westward. [| can 


keep | cross from Apsley House to Grosvenor Place in_ perfect security, 


without troubling myself to look to the left or right. I do not even 
notice a policeman directing the traffic at the entrance of Park Lane. 
Perhaps there is one; if so, his office to-day is a sinecure. Blinds 
lowered everywhere. That dreariest of all dreary localities, Eaton 
Place, is drearier 


ier than ever. Not a soul. To intensify the cheer- 
fulness, an empty hearse drives by, the coachman half asleep, 
smoking. It is the funeral of No Bod 


in Town! 
I have scarcely the courage to go os far 00 may own hounss Boards 
up everywhere at other houses, and blinds down. Houses empty: 

ouses to let: Houses to be sold. A few cabs with luggage on 
apm om off to Railway Stations. Small "bus crowded with luggage, 
is taking a dusty and dejected family to their London destination. 
ay have evidently just returned. eir holiday is over. I see it 
on Paterfamilias’s face as the bus drives by. ,I see it on the youngest 
child’s face. I sigh, and drag myself along. 1 find myself in front 
of my own dwelling-place. look upatit. Solemn. —. 
Awful. Not a sign of life. It is as if I were my own : 
ghost, and that m -looking building, with 
the blinds all down, is where I had lived and died 
only a few days ago. I cannot ring the bell—I 
cannot ask after myself. I could not enter that soli- 
tary desolate house, even if the caretaker, who is un- 
acquainted with my personal appearance, would allow 
me to go in. There is a caretaker within, I know 
that much. Let her remain there, undistur ing 
care. As forme .... A hansom—quick!—Victoria & 
= A RP A oy ~ - ag Be . 
quic roug ively coun , Gown ” 
past the orchards and the copses, in sight of quaint “ae 
old villages and ancient churches hid away among the trees, 
until I come to Slocum- ly-on-Sea, which is a . as yet 
scarcely known, and of which I shall say not a word more, or some- 
one will find it out, build on it, and spoil it. 

At Slocum once more !—I breathe again. And another year when 
I have a holiday, catch me breaking in on it to go up to town in 
what I now know from experience to be the Deadest time of the 
Dead Season. My kind regards to your Artist who is drawing 
** Empty London.” He daren’t give us the West End under this 
title. Perhaps, even as I am writing this to you, he ss daring it, and 
it will appear in the same number with this letter. We shall see.* 
In the meantime, where is he ? Is he far away in some lonely spot, 
secluded as the one where I am now,—Slocum-Stodgely-on-Sea ? 

Yours ever, PeREGRINUS CONSERVATUS. 


(* Yes. This week he gives his view of Piccadilly Cireus.—Ep.] 
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MC « The Caretaker 








ANOTHER ANGELUS. 


Unper the heading “‘ La suite de l'affaire de ? Angélus,” the Figaro 
of Sept. 20, informs us that Madame Pommery, of Reims, who is in 
her seventy-second year, having resolved that Les Glaneuses, one of 
Miter’s finest works, should not follow his Angélus to Americs,— 
and, proverbially, one doesn’t get the favour of a visit from an An- 
— every wegen it from M. Biscnorrsuem« for three 

undred thousand franes, and has presented it tothe nation. Hence- 
forth the home of this chef d’ceurre will be the Louvre. The Figaro 
adds, ‘* Nos sincéres compli ala rice. Nous sommes heureuz 
de aed —— action yoy —_ - isme.” E 8 
in ec pagne praise Pommery ’74 80, but “* generous Pom- 
mery ’72” will henesferth be the most famous in the annals of Reims. 





“O Witte, We save Missep You!—They were discussing the 
Kenpats’ American tour. ‘‘ Good actor, Kenpa,” said one. “ His 
wife made him what he is,” observed another. “That sounds as if 
Mrs. Kewpal was going to be away for some time,” remarked 4 
third. They wanted to know why. ‘‘ Well,” was the answer, 


| ** heeause, before her departure, she made her Will.” 
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